KABLOONA

the cave were hidden in darkness. The lamps stood on an
empty barrel at the left of the door. Above them hung the
drying rack, a sort of net suspended from three nails, in which,
if you looked hard enough, you could see a glove, a boot, but
surely not a pair. At the right a shelf had been nailed up, and
on it stood a queerly shaped kerosene lamp, the lid of a pot a

FATHER HENRY'S ICE-HOLE FOR SEALS AT FELLY BAY
The board running along the left wall was used as an altar for Mass. A small
Crucifix leans on the shelf in the upper right corner. All the equipment necessary
for living is crowded into this small space.
circular Eskimo knife, a rag, an empty tobacco tin, and a box
of salt.  Straight ahead, facing the door, was a couch.
Compared with this hole, an igloo was a palace. From the
door to the couch opposite measured four and a half feet. Two
people could not stand comfortably here, and when Father
Henry said Mass I used to kneel on the couch. clf you didn't,
you would be in my way,' was how he put it. It was so small
that when I came in from outdoors I never contrived to shake
the snow off my coat without shaking it all over the couch.
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